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Sir George. 


A dear Clerimont, 1m 0 er- joyd to meet you, 
{ Embracing] Welcome, my Friend, 0 re 
doubly wel me to your native Country. . 
Cler. Sir George, I thank yon. in 
8. Geor. I but juft now left th Buchougt, waa I 
heard the agreeable News of your Arrival, and in. 
ſantly ſet oqt to meet you at the Tower, where I wy 


f ed. 
er: Yor 1 my landing] Place, indeed, 817 Sorge: ; 


Y but I was impatient to ſee my Friends, and did not 


wait for any Refreſhment, tho' I've been fatigu'd with 


. long and dangerous Paffage. 


8. Gear. Vour ſafe Arrival will be joyful News in. 
déed to Hia, to ſee the only Man ſhe loves, after ſo 
many Affirmations of his Death, 


r Cher. 


FFT 7 oo” 
Lt. A. 


Po 
L { 


The Woman cf Taſte, Or ; 
to CIT Celie! I muſt own myſelf. u 
ri juirE-after ber heſorE!. Sy 


atefal not 
have been 


She fhou 
"any" Care I hope - he's well, Sir 


mont Grief has made a deep Impreffion on her 
Mind, but ſhe'll mend a-pace, now the Phyſician” g 


c. If tin in my Power to contribnte to Celia 
. Happineſs, ſhe may command me in any thing. 

S. Eror. You was ever-a Man of Honour, Cleri- 

mont, and Idon't doubt it in the leaſt————But let's go 

and take one Ghafs'at Portac's, and then Þ will attend 
you to Celia, whom * on find big with Expectation 
to ſee you. 

Cler. It may nt be proper to zo to her Father's 
Houſe, Sir George. 

S. Geor. Never Joubt it, . . les Father's 


| dead ſince you left Exp/and, and ſhe's now Miſtreſs of 


Five Thouſand Poundsa Year. 
 Clher. Celia, without ſhall be ever wel. 
tome to me. 


WY 


2 
n N 
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5 # 


25 Wim may uſe þ Ae artful en, 
2 tempt untvary Morials to their Arm: 
But when Love's real; aud with As rtue Frowe 1 
I Gentineftimable them is found: 
Buch ii ny Celia, who's devoid of Cate, 
ee 2 Heeg and e with 1 Jul. | 
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The Irie. Lo... 
8E N E II. 1 1 5 
N An Atartment it Libeetini's. Hen. 5 


Terd Faſhion ad Phillis ; George at 4 Diflone. 


Y L. Faſh. [I reſfing to go forward to Libertina's 
A Par tment}: Nay, fiay; no. Denial ! tis as mach at 


Yew place rs worth, Girl, to refuſe your Miſtreſs| 
tio me; iplit me mn" Don't: you know ' that ſhe's 
A always at Home, whenever I have done ber the 
0 Honour el give a Viſit tho ſhe's dend to 
4 ever y elſe t at George knows very well. 
n ( Looking at at George) What art Toogue ty'd; 
Raſczl ?? l 
's SGeor. Yes, yes, Mrs. Pbiilis, that's Ws Une 


, ſhe's always at Home when I and my Matter 
r' comes. | | 
of L. Fafp. Vour Miſtrefs is a FFoman of Tafe,. Child, 
= and has too true i eſe of my Worth to Dight my 
rel.” Company ! 
4 Geor. Ay, ay, my Maſter's 2 very Ane Gentleman, 
a that's certain. 
Phil. I'm ſorry, my Lord, I'm not te be believ'd, 
when 1 aflure os upon the Word of a Woman, ſhe's 
gone to pay a Viſit! 
LL. Fa. 'To whom, my pretty F TAPE PE Qi 8 
Phil: Mum! I 7 5 it was counted ill Manners 
k 


| 
| 


for fine Gentlenith t ask Queſtions! 7 1 


 Geor. [Wiſpeting his Maſ er aſi de] Half 2 Dozen 
| 
| 


Sk wy E perhaps may en on der, as it 
2 Enou 


A5 Raſeab (Pts * ud FF th Pocket | 
0 


ney)  Looky herg. Mrs. 2 hillis ; | 


N B ; Don': refuſes good Offer = t me but know 


* takes out 


where I rund your Miſtreſs, and theſe are at your 
Service. , 


5 | | Geor 


44 * 


1 
* 


The uber er 70 Or; 


 Geor. Wou'd it were in m 


{ half the Money 
[| Jupiter ! [ 4fide 


y. Power, 14 do't for 


— A hole Year's Wages, by 


| bi Phil. Lard, $ 


33 n e "oY ſs $ery-civil, 


VIAL NG. N 
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g 41 RL, 


1% 22 Ut 


y 
BIB WINS 


. — 


Hh bad: a preey Laſs Ge. 


Se the CR 


o 
i n 7 121 | yt. | 
„ 204] 1 Gold that Pempts the Stateſman. f 
| *n His County fo betray, ' 6 10 
ol + Wi th a Ful, lat, Ta," Kc. . 1 ö nenn 
7 Ne Secret ſhall þ be hid, Sir, n Reb 


Fo long as you wildey, =: ; 

* 5 5 non Mitb , Ants. ta; See.! th 
"0 Mifreſi is a Lady, 1s: 858" 

Ad I might be ſo too. © SY: 

72 mold Men of Tape come daily, © „ 

| And pay as well as you, e inet 

ub a Fal, iel, la, c. In „ 5 
; | 5 by , yoo [inocking"ar tho Doot:) | EP . ; bo * 
i Phil. Bleſs me ur Lady, by the Kiek 
What muſt we:do? — \ 


11 L. Faſh. Ob, let her in Ghild, 1 her i In r- 
if ſhe had edine fooner now I had been er Feen in 


Pocket. 

f Phil, Let ber! in, ir a R t 55 

IIS i: nge Things ! EVN ονά˖Zot let bes. in fr Aha Who 
4506.) nod 14d 1.4351 und 


1 NN an 


ae: .'Then' to ſu ve you cee * 
1 eur Word, Fii-do' t myſ 6 915191 0 
1 X ns the Door. 


Fre 9190! bas 4121. A ilicdf i 


2 "rb 


* 


2 . ee S ——— 
” / N , LY 


Etern. 


>. 


The man of 2 0 


oY» Hite Libertini'in Drefs 55 I x 5 Rhee 


L. Fofp. Split me, Madam, if I'm an 7 bo 
to ſee Jou Dear 


Liberting.: 
embrace her, but "makes a at Ne Ny Pore Cr 
ſake of whefe"inchanting” a ny, 


now, left the Con verfation of à Sieg t * e : 


Ladies in the\Vniverſe; !ekceptithe Perſon ve te 
| Ne at preſens.to be in Company with (Bewiag 


2 You compliment, my Lord !. But you 
ee er Delight ewe dun Mak 


f * 44 OS ESJ £161 W wet Ifft 
L 2] Sole plis, me, Madam, if F Fig . 


. S 1 

4 40 
- * > 
2e, 


I Ne to. 8 Hawngight,..eſpecially 


"queſts, th than;c'er a flattering Coxcomb ,inChri 


2 12 val 1 156 * ies 261294 —— 8 12 
ES fie! wy Lord, every Body knows we 
be 


Wolitom of NN O va. 
aſh... That conſt be your Fer 


Notice: 


me, . 7 Na A I have worm'd myfelf e e I 
"Favour of Wo men of Merit, than any Man of 


»/Quality of” emal) Hema t hh d 


3 Vou bre a ve?yenpaginlgGentliron; wid 8 
5 rd ! 


L. Faſh. Oh ! dear Madam, you do me Honour 


indeed to ſay o that is ſuch ahn infallible Jadge of 


of a Man of Merit! 


Split me, Child, if I did 


not make as eaſy a Conqueſt of Miſs Lazguiſh, as fome 1 
Men won d ee wb ord bs 1 , or a2 
Chamber Jade : 


. 6 r 
Phil. 228 4 — 4 N Ul 


„ 4 2 1 * » B. 


ay 
1 
** *. 


hook a 


115 pera gl. 1 2 | 
| 155 reatures.\—ſuch,that a Man 91713 
eng not e of his > 


Lib, 


__ \ 


5 i 
ignodt ove nba Fo Im e 10 NA 1 


"Sex. by which, Meade: : Lin More, Ho N 


© Os new 3.100 welle 428 6. often, experience | 


— TR 
* 


* P eo ne — 


— 


4 — Ni, this ad d de Cn 
Chor Tdbau't value ft bf Pinch of Sev; Child « 


| your Militeſs know 'E puypo re Yer b 
againſt whi 52 45 


4 49 0?! " bo % * 
ö 40 15 PG 2 Ty 71151 ©." [Excunt 1 L. m. 2 Ge n © 


| The: Hawn of Tab, Ot; 


: Lib. Oh, fie, my Lord !—TI ſhou'd not have thought 


a Man of Tour Taſte wou'd. haye, RE: of a Wo- 
man's Fayours 


15 (001 wo 100 Fu N Ji Pl hw (0h) 10 on 
oxi by ach win r, 2 27 "oft Hes, 6 We 
7 55 Virtut Mari AA 'gad their Fam Rs, vi ö 
tooft. urs, which, they. ner n: * 
rf Man f Sen/e ſarb-hoafing Tab. dein. 


2 


enn! } I. * . 5 5 * * f LE Lei in 4 30 wh 
Lov n. fro I INS, Ntamiqmos 150 1 al WES. . 


"THRV-was Gownright TH #etor®; lplle 
What a Pafſion cov erfelf al 


EvoR?7" tt his ate Pat Three, rot me! 45. 
zieh Time 17 18 3 in EEE eo Hale | 

et a ut ſhe'll wait, ave engag r 
425 Efiough. oe nap Meh A ade —— Let 


my Company To morrow, 
Tere: THe 5 aflde Ker IE Hus uimonrs, otherwiſe 


— | 
"rey 68 Sor Yao mM 7 e 
Gy 1141 


Phil. Well, 1 a Woman of n 0 


dad Fortune, I a h een, ; 
7 ons? "ow p whe 4 14 Bl : 0 . A 
4 I u n in 9 deer che, Gs, | 
= 5 FREE 't iS 
dle v are en fb Ciadeniſs 1 
5 which they think to conguer Hear, 8 
And win the Ffir ou Charm; {VE 


IS * — 


| The e of Tae; Or ; 3 
But fare that Woman muft be blind, 
Who thinks ſuch Fops were ere defign'd 

Ta lyein Homasn's Arms. „ 


A - R ur. Dame of Honour, 


1 505 Haven etre zolden Rar 

When Fops were not is Faſhion, » | 
For Trade nor Wealth did we e. 
This was a bappy Nation ; . "NB 
But now our Tafte is alter A quitt, _ 6 DI Bs. 
Mr far exceed our Neighbours, | ' — 
And be that Ads the Ape moſt bright, 
Steals into the d Ow = 


" 


St R v. Oh! What Flere, will bound. Us 


. o fine Tafe of London D 


Npbo wou ' d ever live 2 „ 


O fine Cloaths, and powder'd Plates ! © 7 8 
0 _ Beaux made "_ . EET 

| Fas 7 with, eyed 1 

Nothing elſe will now 90 down: on 

00 true Seuſs, © © 
e 7 

To the B, London Town. ng 
| . [Ball rings, Eicit Phillis. 
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1 The Wowen of Tah Or; . 


Lib. Oh, fie, my Lord !—T ſhou'd not have + thonghe 
j a Man of your Teſs N. have RE: of a Wo- 


* man's Fayours, 


on Wo jon eel Ii 1 gi L 
ha" Pair, by fuch bie We. a ate of abah, of 
tt Vir tue tarniſ'd, and their Fa emlardy. 1 _ 
1 of Fawours, which, they acer. cee, 8 
But Man 0 . * 1 f dein. 
en e F 50 Ex Liber e 


i a 


nov 10 en tte amigos 9 * 
* Fuß. mk downright In dert! 
5 What a . 0 22 erfelf aw awa 5 
— Hi, ie wu d 12 argain 
Br I'dow't value t bf Pinch: of Sov; bid 
Looks” ut bis mant Pat Three, rot me! — 4 
zieh Time Tfhould Rave been in TE to "Ride | 
met a But ſhe'll wait, I 2 ag d Her 
425 enough. . Well, Pim ade Let 
Syour Miſtreſs know "I Berend which ag 
my Company To morrow, * which 0 
e-The'll bay afide Ber LIE H umonrs, otherwf 


Jen | 
eee 
L. Bath. and Ge 


ag 921 * . kN wy rao 5 
Phil. Well, were I a Woman of my. ger Beale 
ond Fortune, ae 3 . 


4 


3 1 . 8 N 
* Az; F ; * 
dien * —_— ; 1 $534 * $4 ol wD 


17 4 1 * n To vain, dear cue Os 0 


5 
22 via are e och Clap hs 
by which they think to conquer Hearts, 


And win the Fir One's Niete! bf ar 


The Wiman of Tae, Or; 5 

But ſure that Woman muft be blind, 

Who thinks ſuch Fops were ere 2 
To lye in Woman's Ans. = 


A g K III. Dame of Honour, 


in pos Auen Beſr's golden hays” 
When Fops were not in Faſhion, + 


5 a For Trade nor. Wealth did we comple, 


This was a bappy Nation: 


8 Bat no our T afte is alter'd Unite, 


Ar far exceed our Neighbours, 
And be that As the Ape moſt bright, 
Steals into the LACEY, Os 


Al R iv. Oh! What rule, will abend. . 


0 fin Tae of Londen a 

I ho wou d ever live @ Clan? 5 
O fine Cloaths, and poder d Plates ! 
O the Beaux made comely Apes ! 


They re ſo pretty! * . 


| And fo witiy, 5 
Nothing elſe will now 0 Joon: . 
O all true Senſe, fr” 


Ja Nuſance, Sr . 


To the * of London. Town. 


* - 


2 4 


N rings, Exi⸗ Phillis. 
diere 


— * 
> * 
* 


| Womnnkind ought to ſhun, that ſhe has none to ſpend 


Want of Taſte co eſcape it; tho' the leaſt guilt; 


athe World 


ö 


Ul 


10 The Moman ef Taſte, Or; 
SCENE HII. 
 Libertzna's Houſe, ; 

CO | Libertina a»d Celia 

Lib. O Celia! I'm almoſt fick to Death with the 


Coxcomb's Diſconrſe! In ſhort, tis dangerous 
to truſt ſuch a Fop with one's Character, who is 


- continually boaſting of his Iotrigues with Women, 
perhaps, that he had never a Moment's Converſation 


with in his Life! 

Cel. They are a Scandal to all Mankind, and differ 
as much from the Man of Honour, ag a common 
Harlot does from the moſt yirtuous Woman upon 


Enter Sylvia, 


0095 Now I'm pleas'd indeed you are in ſach good 

ompany ———— Celia is innocent as a Dove, and is 
both capable of entertaining and inſtructing- She 
wou'd engage any one, except Libertina But 
her Time is ſa much taken up with Coxcombs all 


with thoſe that muſt merit ix. 
Lib. Y ou wiſtake, Couſin Sylvia? But Cenſure i 
become ſo common a Topick, that it would argue 


re gen«rally moſt ſufpected, whilſt the Cenſoria 
artfully conceal their own Follies from the Eyes 


„ Us each is conſcious of his own Diſguiſe, 
tec He views his Neighbour with more prying Eyes; 
£4 tg Pri 


* 


Cel. What means my Uncle ! 


with more than common Tranſport ! —— Bat 
alas! £62. — Clerimont | fad you, Sir! is he 
{till alive? | | „ 0 


l muſt truſt to Fate; for I am plung'd in ſuch - 


With troubled Mi nd oppr eſi'd, and anxious Care, 


The Moman of Taſte, Or; 11 1 | 


« Prudent conceals biniſelf, but ſeeks with Care, 
bai is his Neig bbour's real Character. 


Enter Sir George. 


* 


8s George. Well met, Ladies. flove to be 
the Mefſenger of good News? and have ſuch for thee, 
my Celia, as would revive een the laſt Remains of 

rooping Love reconcile thee to 4 Tyrant Meſſenger 


and make thee embrace with Extacy the Bearer, tho' 
an Enemy! 5 ; 


S. Geor. When two united Hearts, noble, gene- 
rous and free, like Clerimont's and yours, after a 


tedious and inhuman Seperation, meet again with 
mutual Harmony, the Joy muſt ſure be inexpreſ- 


ſible 


* 


was ever welcome to my Ears till now, and chear'd 


S. Geor. Ves; and ſafe return'd with honour, Wealth 
and boundlefs Love for Celia. 
Cel. (Afide] Oh! had this News but ſooner reach'd 
my Ears! then ſhould I have been as hap. 
py a8 Iam now wretched I know not what 


Courſe to ſteer — Town I love him ſtill, but 


- . that I know not how to extricate mys 


Pt ore? me, OyeGods, from wild Deſpa 5 


2 


; 


Cel. Ha! Clerimont | ——— That Name 


# | - 
44s 


1 

3 * 

> 
40 
* 


2 - The Woman of Taſte, Or; 


Lib. Then we may ſoon wiſh Celia Joy 


Hl. A Man of Honour, fuch as Clerimont, merits 

a Woman of Celids high Birth and Virtoe. Heavens 
protect her !——She's ſtrangely alter'd ſince ſhe heard 
this News | [Celia trembles. 


S. Geor. The ſudden Joy bas over:power'd her ! 


conduct her to my Coach, which waits at the Door, 


and beg your Attendance, Ladies, on this hay py Oc. 
_cafion, that y ewill be prefeat when two of the moſt 
conſtant Lovers in the Univerſe meet together aſter a 


long Abſence. 


4 Lo 
. 
v4 14 1 


Lib. I Ii ſpend fome Hours with them, Sir Gearge, 


— 2 — 


» 
7 13 
7 — 
1 il x 
1 nig t. \ 
4 | : 0 ts 2 
* 1 * - 
MARY f 
þ * 2 N ; 


but I'm engag'd to be preſent at the Maſquerade To- 
„ [They lead ber off. 


4 


SCENE Iv. 
| Noiſe from within > *® 
Enter Phillis bafily. 
- Phil. Ruin'd and undone ? what will become of 
Eiter Tim. 
my im. Hey Day ! what's the Matter, Pbj[lis \—om—— 
_ Phil; Oh, dear Tim, I'm ruin'd and undone ! 


7 ©. | Running abont the Stage in a fright. | 
* Tim. Dear Tim | — Very good indeed. 


How fond ſhe is of me now, and the other Day the 


_ - worſt Word in her Month was too good for me! 


— — But I always faid, Every Dog has his Day, 
and this is mine Egad I'll laugh at her — 
Why Ppillis, Phillis; thou behav'it like a mad 
Creature ! ———_—_— Ha! ba! ha! w May I * 


Fou? 


|  ferve you, if I don't know bon Matters lief 


* 


The Woman of Faſta, Or; 13 
ſee Chrifmas-day again if ſhe does not act wt as 
ns Zadies do at your Play-hauſe . Ha ** 19 


Phil. 91 provoking Man, you, t to 1 at a 
Woman! n my unhappy Cireumſtances. | 
Jin. But to de down right ſerions, now, Phillis © 
what may occafion all this? f 
Pb G Tim [6mm Taking) ap "the hind Part of 0 
_— Gown] This curſed Tail of mine has. been my 
uin / ; = 
Tim. Ha, ha, ha What Damage cat thy Tail 9 
have done thee, Phi/li; }j——Efaith now, I thonght 
you always got by that l. Ha! hal ha! 
Phil. Aggravating 8 1— Did 1 ſer ve ou 1 
fo, when the Pariſh Officers were after yon for getting 
| the Landlady's Daughter's Belly up at the Raven? 
Baſe Man! did not I manage Matters ſo Nicely for 
you, that my Lady thooght © ne'er a Bit the worſe of | 


Tim. Tis very true, Phillis; but how c can 1 poſſibly | | 


Come, come, Pbillis; who was it? Who was it thit 
has done this wicked Deed? A 
Phil. Myſelf! myſelf None but wy own felf;- 
indecd Fir 1: 53 5 
- Tim. Well, I have heard that Woman js 4 . 
dle, Phillis,” and I think you are. now Ls make 


it out! Get ber with Child! „that is 


merry enovgh. { A/fde]} ——— This is worſe than 
Parranllie) moon Was Poms Phillis, if. you'd th. Fr 
rul'd by me, I'd have you. lay it upon our Parſon ; 3 
1 be chat will do one 909 Tes, Ly do ano- 

aer. = 


AIR 


i 


The Woman of Taſte, Or; 


14 


ATR Fi Wov'd you have a young Virgin, c. 


: When a Woman s been /porting, as Phillis has done, : 
In bes ber Pelly grows plump, and ber Face looks wan, 


{| She bewails her ſad Caſe, and is Hrangely, ner 


TFormented that cer ſhe knew Man: 
But ſoon as 'tis over, the cunning Fades. 


Pack ad te London, and paſs for Mow 
Demurely, 


Securely, 
Mith cunning, 
And Punning, + TER 
They e put ſach rricks on the London Blades 


Come, come, confeſs all, Phj/lis; there is no Harm 


done where 2 good Child i is got, 8s the Say ing is; ha, 
ha, ha! 

© Phi]. Won'd that were all, I ſhou'd not fear my 
Lady's Diſpleaſure; but as it is, I muſt not look for 

Pardon: for running haſtily along, this curſed Tail 


col wine caught hold of my Lady's Cabinet, overthrew 


it, and at one fatal Stroke deftroy'd more China 
Curiofitieg than can be INI again for Lore or 
1 * ; 

Tim. Was Mas all! Why, Phillis, 'twas 
not worth a Minute's Uneaſineſs ! f Indeed I was 
thinking of fomething elſe, you rav'd ſo much about 


our Tail, 
Phil. Oh, dear Tim, tis not a Time for jeftiog. 


pap Twill end with my Ruin, the Loſs 1s] ſo great, 


fo many N Cuoriofities deſtory cd, tis not to be 
ir d | 
Tim 
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Tim, Well, Phillis, bad as you make your 
8 you may eaſily throw the Fault from your 
oor. 6 e 
Phil. As how, dear Tim? 


Tim, Will you be grateful, Mrs. Phillis, if T | 


ſhonld help you out of this Dilemma ? 
Phil You ſhall command me. 
Tim Why then in the firft Place, Mrs. Pbillis, I 
know you are acquainted with more of my Lady's 
Secrets, thar ſhe would care the World ſhould know _ 
of Id try her a little that Way; ſhe would put 
up with any thing to have Matters huſh'd — You. 
take me ? 805 | 5 ; | 
_ Phil. Then I ſhould looſe my Reputation for ever, 
and never be truſted by a Lady again, 1 
Tim. That was well conſider'd; no Lady, as you 
ſay, would care to take a Servant that could not keep 
their Secrets — But let me fee let me ſee 
ob, at laſt J have bit the Right Nail on the 
—_. e | 
Phil. As how, dear Mr. Timothy? 
Tim. Lay it upon Chloe, her favourite Lap-dog, and 
the Affair is over at once Soy that the curſed Cat 
and he were at play together, and that will be ſufficient 
to excuſe any Thing. bs e | 
Phil. Who wou'd have expected ſuch a quick Turn 
of Thought from a Man of his Appearance? [ 7571 
Dear Zim, you have hi! on the only Thing i 
the World to get myſelf out of the Miſchief, and in 
Return for this great Piece of Service, you ſhall 
never herzafter know the Want of the Keys of the + 
Cellar. ee 3 3 5 ons 1 
Tim. Then this will be a happy Day indeed to me; 
and dear Mrs. Phbillis, if you pleaſe, I'll juſt now go 
and teke Poſſeſſion 5 . . 
e MAL Tl 


m Lord! 


Ro 


9 16 : The Woman of Tate, Or ; ; 


7 l Jrink 'be bef the Cellar will ford, 
Tor Which, no N vou all will take my Word. 


[Baviag to the Audience] 0 4 | 


SCENE U 


35 lame: 5 Pork. 


be Faſhion and bi | 
1 | Fofh. O Oh! dear Tom 7 5701, Cock Variety" i of 


Adventures i Such pleaſing Scenes! I've been almoſt 

diſtracted till I cou'd find you, that you might know 

how agreeably I have ſent my Time ſin ce ſaw you 
laſt. | 


Town. Thou art a happy Creature What new 
Congueſt now? - 
L. #2fs. Oh, dear Tun, Curſe: light on me if 


Lean tell thee ; for in ſhort, my Conqueſts are al- 


moſt jor Fo But tRe greateſt Prize I FI 
boaſt of is -I have Conguep: 'd Tiperring Ha! ha! 
ha! 


- Town. uy you have ſhot a thy one indeed, my | 


. | Lord ; and need ne'er fear e Reſiſtance 0 


Woman again ! Well !. ſee the Difference of Men! 


I that have ſpeat the greateſt Part of my Fortune 
after Women, ne'er cou'd boaſt of half the Fa. 


yours, as you have follow'd them with Indiffe- 


L. Poſh. 'Tis by that I conquer, 7, ownly ; ; for had 
you been preſent to have ſeen how ill-natur'd Libertine 


| parted from me, you'd have curs'd yourfglf ſor ever 


being acquainted with her. 
Town. I thought you were re boaſting of her Favours, 


. Foſs . 


FELL 1 l 1 
T. Faſo, Favours, 701 Ven 1 Knorr, 
the Flirt loves me to Diſtraction; but whether the 
does, or does not, the Qdds is but trifling; for 1 
value no Woman 8 Love above A Pinch. of Snuff, ſplit 
me. 
760. Bat L ſhon d be eld ts dainſorm/d; my Lord; 
bow you know ſhe loves you! "T0 a Difficult 
Task to underſtand a Womb rightly. - 

L. #25. Nothing eaſi er, Tony; 1 know ſhe 
loves me,- decauſe the dares not ruſt | GENE with 
: me. ) * 

Torn. How ay Lord! RF ho ; | 

L. Faſb. Becauſe ſhe burns. Sw Hg Mg 2 little 
more of my * wau'd--—put N al. in a 


| Flame. 


= 
% 
* 


A IR VI. Charms of Bram, ce. an Din 
| *Tixpep the Fair One's rt 903.60 „ as 712. 
20 fe onr Len ſevere, * 10 pf 6 #1 
Or hide 2 Home fincere; ee 
For ſhou'd they Fut on i ſuch a a 
Me know "comes not frem The Hart. 


De they will of t ſeem %, er FA g 4 
To give us greater Pain, © 9 | : 
And Tyrant like to Reign , PERS. © 

Did Men but ſcorn their Artrantl Cher, 

They . e into our Arms. 3 fd 


"To them Beau Dapper. LY 


Town, Dear Dapper, Lam your moſt obſequions; 
bumble Servant- My e Faſhion and 1 1 have | 
been waiting for you a tedious | + Es 


bar "* 
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Dap. I'm ſorry ſor't, I proteſt, Gentlemen? I 
atk ten thoufand Pardons | But I have been 
| ” fuch engaging Company,. rot me if I cou'd deſert 
them. (BY | | | | 

L Faſb You have been trying your Fortune, I 
ſuppoſe, Squire Dapper, with the Dice and the 
Ladies. 5 e WOT. ee 

Dap Aye, and what I have loſt one Way, I have 
got another, my Lord; I have thrown away an 
odd Acre or two, tis true, but I'm univerſally ap- 
plauded by the Ladies for a Man of a great deal 
of good Nature, and fine Parts ——— My Lord, and 
Mr, Townly | D'ye fee that delicate Piece of 
Tempation there — The little one I mean! En /on 
Di/abille. LD £ 1 

. [ Ladies ſeen as they paſs at a difance. 
How like a P:ude_ ſhe can look this Evening, tho' 
I had an Affair with her no longer ago than this 
very Morning —— Well! Tm glad the happen'd not 
to fix an Eye on me, leſt ſhe ſhon'd bave been fond 
of me before Company — But, my Lord, 
and Mr. Townly, I muſt take my Leave Tias 
Maſquerade Night, and I wou'd not be abſent for the 
Univerſe. CW ne Molly 8 145 

L. Faſb. We'll both attend you, Squire, but tis too 
ſoon yet. 15 | ur | 

Dep. 'T will not be ſo proper, Gentlemen, for me 
to take Company To night, becauſe I have an Aſſigna 
tion with Libertina, and J love to keep my Intrigues 
as fecret as poſſible, -— © 5 

Town, Ha, ha, ha 1 — He's your Rival I fi:d my 


Lord! | [ To Lord Faſhion. 
| L. Faſb. Split me, if ſhe does not make a meer 
Jeſt of him, Townly ! — He's a conceited Cox. I 


comb, and perhaps ſthe may take a Pleaſure in 
laughing at him, which he va:nly interprets as a 
Mark of Favour . Did yen ever receive 
any Favour, Sir, from Libertina [to Dapper! taut 
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I ſhou'd have demanded Satisfaction, Sir, had any 
other Perſon but yourſelf have ſaid half ſo much, ſplit 
me ! . N e 


you dare thus publickly blaſt her Reputation ? — 


Dap. You are warm, my Lord l believe 


Mr. Townly knows, I have been as free with the 
Lady's Perſon as your Lordſhip, tho' not half fo much 
with her Character, | 3 

Town. Prithee, Gentlemen, no Words between 
Friends ! a 


+ 


L. Fafh. [Putting bis Hand on his Sword] I ama 


Man of Honour, and will reſent this Affront ! 


He that will not fight for a fine Lady, ought to be 
pink'd for a Coward — But T1! prevent your Affair 


with Libertina. 


Town. 1 wiſh Squire this Affair does not end 
unhappily, for my Lord made his Exit in a great 


Paffion, and withal hag left a Challenge Id 
have you ſpend the Evening with me, which in all 


2 may prevent the ill Conſequence of a 
gel. 8 e e 
Dap. Ha! ha! ha! Tis a Sign, Townly, your Taſte 
is very old faſhion'd to be afraid of tha: We fine 
Gentlemen may talk, 'tis true, but we very rarely 
come to Action. NE 


AIR VII. Under the Green Wood Tree, 


| Dap. In vulgar Beſs's ancient Days, 


M ben bloody Swords were drawn, 
Men got their Deaths by vurious Frays, 
But now ſuch Tricks we ſcorn. | 
The Sword for Ornament's put on, 


[Exit in a paſſion, and drops bis Glove, * 


— 


Mitbout 
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20 "The Yorkſhire Lay 
on FW Mhout tiuou d be fortorn ; $ | 
GY To the Side —_— 


By Men o. Tae, 


Torn Brave Britong ace wou'd bp to bear 

Such Tales of gallant Men, 
Ne ve of made France and Spain 10 fear, 
T: 50 now they | turn again. ike 

| 055 were 1 once to rule the Roaft, 

PER With ſome few gallant Lords © _ 
We'd as fowiſe, 150 1 4 
To lay as Exciſe, | ., 


22 


* Ds him that padlock'd e 


Dop. I never knew before, that you were ſo bloody 
minded as to encourage Fighting, Ti aw nly — For my 
"Part, I muſt own Iabhor it. 

Town. Among Friends, Squire, it ſhou'd by all 
means be avoided ; but I think a Sword ill becomes a 
Man that wou'd not draw it in Defence of his Coun. 
t 
Heß. I love my Country were well, Mr. TOWN 
ty; but I was never cut for a Hero I take 
as much Pleaſure in conquering a fine Lady, as 
your bullying Captains do in ſtorming Towp for 


their Plunder.——— Who the Devil, in his Senſes, 


would run the Hazard of a Ball, or a Thruſt, which 
make no Diſtinction; but may as well take off a 
fine Gentleman, _ he has s ſpene half His Eſtate, 
1 | TD 


las a poor Rafeal, Per has not Aw youre in his Poc- 


The Yorkſhire Lady: wy 


Iket. 


AIR VIII. What tho! I 4 a Corntry laß. 


Some Tears ago 1iearn'd to fence, 

| Becauſe it was the Faſhion, 
But now Pre learnt, I bave more Senſe, 

Then to draw in @ Pain. 


Vr Men © Tafte, avoid theſe Nis, 
Such Actions don't become us, 


Wed ſooner pay our Tradeſmens Bits, 
W henever they do dun us. © 


Town. If every one were of your Opinion Squire, 
what wou'd become of us ? | 
Dap. Oh, there are poor Devils enouph in the 
World that have nothing to depend upon, and are 
lad to fight for Subſiſtance Split me, if we 
Erie not ſtay'd' till the ſpightful Rain has overtaken 
vs, and III venture my whole Eſtate there's not a 
Chair to be had in the Park. Pants. his Handkerchief 
over his Wig) It comes upon us faſter ! 


Town. You don't care to engage with neither Fire 
nor Water, I find, Squire! 


Dap. Oh! Indy this eruel Rain is ſuch a mort] 99 
Enemy to our Wig, I hate it Prithee let's med 


our Pace. Ln. | 


SCENE. 


The Torkſbire Lady, 
SCENE, VI. 
| An Apartment in Sir George's Houſe. 


& Geor. I muſt needs own Celia: Behaviour wat 
ſomething odd, Mr. Clerimont !——But I impute it 
to the great Surprize of meeting with ſuch an unex- 
pected Gueſt—— „ . 

(ler. I hope no ill Conſequences. will enſue from 
what has happen'd, Sir George, and that we ſhall find 
her better To-morrow. _ Tk 
S8. Geor. hope ſo too, Mr. Clerimont, for both your 

Sak es I wiſh my, Niece no better Fortune, than to 
de match'd with a Man of your Merit. 

Cler. You do me Honour, Sir George. | Bowing 
S8 . Geor. Tis not Compliment, I affure you, Sir, 
I value Celia for her Virtue, and know no Per- 
ſon more deſerving of it than yourſelf —— A Woman 
will never haye Cauſe to repent the altering her Con- 


dition who meets with a Clerimont, not the Man who 
Join a Celia | 


Enter a Servant. 


1 9988 [To Sir George] Sir, Supper's on the Ta- 
dle. i (Exit Serv. 
: 8. Geor. Mr. Clerimont, Supper's we nooks 
Company ſtay for us—— To-night II. engage you. 


To. morrow's Sun may the Fair's Ils remove, 
When the ſoft Moments will be ſpent in Love, 


Eꝛa of the Firſt An, 


The Torkſbire Lady. 
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ACT u. 
SCENE I. 
An Apartment in Libertina Houſe. 
Tim and Phil is. 


E V, ho 


Tim yawning. „ 
Hey, ho! —— Well Phillis, in 

ſhort, theſe ill Hours will intirely ſpoil my 
Conſtitution —— Wou'd I'd take up 


* 


with a Country 


Gentleman's Service, and never had ſeen London Lown 


then I'd been happ 


Phil. One wou'd think, Tim, that my Compa- 


ny wou'd keep you from 


neither, left you ſhou'd think me impertinent 
T ho' I aflure you, I have kept as clever a Man a- 
wake as you before now ———— [ muſt ſhew all the. 


good Humour I am Miſtreſs of this ſimple Fellow, | | 


purely for his Company, I'm ſo afraid of Spirits [ {fide} 


Well, if ever [maLadys Woman again after 
T leave my Miſtreſs, ma | 


ſuck great Hardſhi 


Secrets 


Tim. Tis very 


[7awning) But we ſhall 
*twill ſoon be Four or | 
A Curſe on this Town, I fay, it has 


ho! — -—- 


ps in 


” 


a 


true, M rs. Phills | 


I die a Maid ; we undergo 
te Watchings, and keeping 


** p 
— 


” 


ave her home preſeatly ; 
e O'Clock ————— Hey, 


quite turn'd me topſy-turvy, I think; for when 
tis Time to riſe in my Country we are-going to Bed 
5 here. ; : 75 = 


* 


P _- 

| . 

N 1 
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e % 
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But TI won't ſpeak ⁵ 


Hey, ho! 


7 
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PF; * 


AIR I. Ob, London is a fine Town. G. 

_ Ob! Maſquerades are ofous things, 
Where: Ladies do reſort, 

And I wou'd have em ſoon put down. 
Had Ia place at Conrt, © 


. 


Oh ! fie upon her Quality . 
\ They now are grown ſuch Sinners, 

That all their Wealth is thrown away - 

60603 — . Italian Singers: J 


Ob! Mofquerades, & 


Phil. Nay, indeed, Zim, I muſt needs own, that 
| 'twould be much for our Advantage, if fuch Things 
were entirely put down, for we live as eaſy again 
in the Summer Time when my Miſtreſs is in the 
Country Wie have but little Trouble then in- 
deed— But hang it, when we are there, tis a long 
Way to Church. Sin BAN vY 


Tim. True, Mrs. 5 But, for my Part 
I cou'dput up with that very well; for to the beft 
of my Remembrance, we have not had the Trouble 

of attending. my Lady thither but once ſince my 
2 Maſter dy'd, which is now almoſt two Years. 
ſincte. „ ET ONT 5 
. Phil. Nay, that's true we have not been there 
often, the I can't take upon me to be ſo very par- 
ticular as you are. e | 3 

Tim. I don't love to be paſſiive neither, Mrs. 
Phillis, but that ve ſo. many Circumſtances to 
prove what I fay . You may remember, _ 


＋ 


Death, my Lady never enteräd 4 
but as foon as the -Vear was: up, I grant you: the - 81 
dreſi'd herfelf in rich Brocade and Satin, aud gave 


* a long Sermon, 
aur fine Lis erie 


_ Which, I believe, fo terrify; 
das made an Oath never to venture J chere 


. waste rn tay 


Church Doors; 


us all the Trouble of going almoſt two Miles to 
nr ſhew herſelf, and 
tho ame Token you may 
D that ſhe atti the Eyes of the whole. 
5 8 toons Br — 
orſes were ia frighte S Frayi 

E a Jack. Aſe, that they ran N oe CY 
my 


in. i} 8 


* but among à Crew of Comcoꝶmbs, and to hear 
Farranelli ſing Indeed, Tim, 1 believe, be. 


Trouble of going down to. my. old Maſter's -: 
again ; for F it Whiſper d, that my 1207 


NOT: 


SST; 4 988 


A I R i. Hirai ye Hind Lai 


Her 725 i js franigely tainted, 7% DD > 
Beauty ut be diſplay'd, E 
Soon as fre $ up ſte's pajated,” 6 15 OP) 4 $73 5 
bes away to 1 e 


Ne o rene Life hen fir dl. 
. eee eee 


| But raviſh'd and iaſpir d, | 
des Farranelii ings. 
5 Pace 6 
5 ; 5 : . 


— * W £ 1 


-Eween you and 1; we ſhall neicher af w. have-the | | 


Was reſoly'd to mare: with hs "ue live-ia TOW: alto. ; | | 


* 8 0 * 
a 2 
* 2238 
n 


rr eee 


Ide nan of Te, O; 25 
fax good. eld Matters: "MN 


Phil. Truly the gow. no dern now, ut ER = 


r 


2 Fx 
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Tim, That was a 


pretty” ; 
' Phillis———But as for Nurranclli n can com- x: 
pare it to nothing better, than to |Chole's' Howling | har 
- when my Ladys not within to play with ber 1 
[8 ona Mf ct beard ad under tbe Window. yh 
Phil: H V day! Were to be {erenaded 1 find. * 
- [Mufeck continues, and they both lien! — Well, 
im. I muſt now thank you for your Company, and 
des you to withdraw; for I find by the Gueſts without, 
that .the Maſquerade is broke up, and we ſhall have 
-. my Lady bone preſentiyrx. e e 
Tim. Juſt as I begin to be nts caps muſt T 80 to 8 
deep But tis che Bahion of- this Town, and we n 
Servants muſt comply with it. * GIF © Mrs 
Phil. Ewiſh thee a'goad: Morning'stepoſe, "Tim. 
Zim. Nay, nay, Phillis; I ſhari't leave ſuch/\good ÞN. 
"Company: as'your's neither, till the very laſt Moment F7 
——_— Tis Time: Nader 255 5795 we on N ou 1 4 50 


* 1 
* 


(bY) 
8 a * . * 9 15 294 0 4 na 2 
wins: A 1 R mt. * Rbuda (ears 6. 
Dear Phillis, 10 Pair, | 3 
Thy Face, thy Shape and Air, Ye 5 is 
My very Soul enſnare Cs. Pg: x 


Each Glance ſends forth, a Dart, 4 
. Which wound) me to the Heart, = 


6 feel the tingling Smart. — ee 


7 * 


Pbil. Well, rl fwear re wade the poor Wretch 
to 3 that he's aun ſond of mer I find —- 


d \ ; , 
P74». © , . 1 
— * 9 = 


» be AY yep v 
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„Tun if, you jove me, "IR. 6h ws 7 
'' Leave me news leade me now | bb ev. 
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EY ! do fn „ bens reh, 5 : 151 0 1 
5 Lady Tempe- — ep ig 
1 Beil ſay oe ve been 2 . 1 h 


r 

| 418 

5 Kl ef You ae i. ner ol nos 
ti uat ot; 5 q iT og] o fe 

5 [Majrk heard 1 from without, louder thaw dee, with 


11195 Singing 2 Lond 71 91 ©) 3 383 
+In16 bi. . 74 G36 1210 e 1 e 
Pbil. Hey | day !: more -Moſick — Let/ov go 
mto ' the Hall, Tim, where: we ſhall hear den 
aer. 12 ' 4 ; Va: 75 14 


Tim. With all my Heart, Mrs. Phillis Ag By 


2 W 7 N Ws, * - 
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1 $y 1; 1 2 the Door); event! 7 1 
wis 25 Feen fo, Ge at m 97 8 this 
| | late Hour !: 8 55 *:: 1 + i On f. oF 4 1438 


| NY 5 
oo „it et wy 4215 
„ Enter Li ertina 14 16. p 1 5 * An! 4 4 


4 ves 1 proteck te try *from the 2 05 of 


5 ndagious Ru 2 Ob Frlghted alm. log 
Heath 925 thus inſulted in my own. Ko | 
: ery in the — freet, i iotolerable? Far 7 
| 82 5 1 
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on; "The Woman. of Taft, or; 


87l. What Ruffians, Couſin? — Who - darf 
rent my . thus ? —— Or what im moor 
= Buſineſs cou'd engage you in the Street at D 
of Night? 

Lib Oh, Sytola ! coming from the dear gengbtful | 
.. Maſquerade, I was uo ſooner ſeated in my Chair, than ¶ Bliſ 
2 whole Troop of gaudy Villains, o'er x Pos d with I 
Wine and Inſolence, ar wage me; and pretending gra! 
a former Knowledge of my Pezſon, won'd have forc'd WU the 
me from my Servants, v who with much Difficulty, con- ¶ kno 
vey'd me hefe. ſhip 

Syl. Ah, Libertina that: -pay Diſpoſitjon of yourt $) 
will — * you 25 a. Multitade of N es 
derade, A cet 
worried ve Buber, will ndt only oe ditägree- mat 
able to the Kars of your Friends, but deſtructive ] tran 
io yt Reptitation ———— Wel,” for my Part, II alli 
can't conceſve what real Pleaſure you Feap from fpre 
"yur repeated Viſits to Balls, Opers 8, and Maſ. Wr. 
r FOR Aeconnt' can begiven here: will 
(er. for-all this loſt Lime, which might be more and 
oy —_— in | Umpeoving a defective Kaan Rep 


R 11 
ib Heavens! a Orator i in Pettichats 0 I wi 
What a Copy of Solomon is here ! 8o then, her! 
it ſeems, you begin to deſpiſe thoſe Pleaſures you can I me: 
no longer pur ſue, and finding. all your Charms too ff ey'r 
weak to àttact Admires ram Maſquerades, Balls, ſure 


and rat, o to Church I preſume, to Ser: 
1 A Ae 


Kiowledge, ks I Ra! ha I ab whi 
in, pw lodge, Charm didſt &'er and 
neglect? r What A, Artifice leave untry'd ? Or what De- 
fires you not indulge, whilh any Hopes, furviv'd of 
Tang rom 2 M j Jes 25 
re eo aſquerade ers 
1 LN, Pe; F Fog oo Had 0 Tete 
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res! it is common for uy all” to bw 
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Sy, Then want of Taffte ſecures many we | J 


from Miſery ; and 1 dare ſay, .many a Men ſrgm 


Cuckoldom, ; for you gay Ladies can't be unkind to Fe 43 
your Gallauts fore, pre ly theſe boaſted Scenes of 


Blue. 


the Burden of the Day, will do't ag feen 


bow you Sniats love long Prayers” and ort Court- 3 


Ip 
Jol. O fie Liberting | 1 | ——= Why thon. art in- 
ſenſible to every Thing but the Follies of Life, and 


ſeem'ſt regardleſs of Faturit) „Which in the moſt 
material, Point, for. alas! whi js Life! A meer 
tranſient Breath A few painful Days, and 
all is over Ab, Couſin, when Time once 
fpreads his hoary Pinion o'er your Head, and a few 
Wrinkles ſhall ſucceed that Bloom, your Reaſon . 
will be a faithful Guide to point out that Calmneſs 


Lib. Believe me Sylvia, you pious Dames that. 
grunt away: the. Eve at Home, and groan . 


— 


and Serenity of Mind Which muſt for ever fix Fur * 


Repoſe. 


Lib. By Heavens, were I in any Houſe but yours, 


I wou'd not bear this ſcurvy Lecture! I came - 


here to ſeek a peaceful Refuge, but 1 find a new Tor- 


mentor ! ——— No, Sylia | I'll make the moſt of 
ev'ry Hour; for evry Moment; not beſtow'd on Plez. 
ſure, is for ever lol — do, Couſin, your. humble _ * 


Servant; I ſee it's Time that you retire to your Books, 


whilt I purſue the gay wee , F * * | 


and Maſquerades. 


4. flow'ry Meads their various Sweets produce, | 
Each yielding Pleafare, yet each made ſor Uſe 1 


So fweet Variety in theſe profuſe we find, 


To ſoot b the Paſſions, yet infiru? the Mind: 
And *ſpight fan dull Morals of the Schools, 


Their rigid Tenets, 2 more rigid Rule, * 
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| The Woman of T afte; Or; 
25 the gay Round of Joys I'11 ſpend my 1 | 
A Love 225 abr and 79 51 7 is my 1 


15 


yl. [ pity, From my. Soul, this hapleſs Maid, 

| Whiſe chief Delight is in a Maſquerade ; 
- The Bane of Pleaſure, Source of future Woe, © 
. Za true Delight and Happineſs 2 Foe © : 
f While ſbe purſues imaginary Foy, 
Ay Time, in uſe ful ny Fl ennie. 


£735 [Exit pie 
e e s E . f 
v iT; he Street. of; 
7 | Enter, a | Link Boy. 5 
Bf | Link Boy. Chair — — Chair — Chair — 
Obair. N N 2 1 


Forer Lord Faſhion and Bean Dapper. = 


Split me, my Lord, if 'tis not a Shane! 
Ms. the vulgar Citizens have frequented the Maſ. 
querade ſo much, there is not a Chair to be had for 
us fine Gentlemen. 

I. Eaſb. We muſt e en take vp with a Hack, I fear, 
Squire. 

Ties: Intolerable ! —— That Men of our Quality 
Pe be jolted home in a Conveniency, that is at 


ev'ry Scoungret: s Seryice 1811 Shibing - 
5 : Enter, 


"oy 4 p hem =o —— — 
* - * 


to 
Tit, 


th: 


9 
4 


mur. Lay. + - 1 
i 275 Enter George. eee 


1 Geor. No Luck, my Lord! No Lack es 1 hays” 
been to ev'ry Place I can think of, and there not a 
Chair to be had. a 
Dap. Tis Pity, my Led." vou did not come in 
your own Coach, that wou'd have been a thouſand | 
Times better than a Hack ! 

Gear. Then I muſt have drawn it Fey I'm tre : 
my Lord's Horſes Heads are fo ſwell'd, that they 
| can't be got out of the Stable. [Afde. 
\ L. Fofh. Cou'd' you not light on Griffs he' s uſa nally 
this Way in the Night? 
iz. Geor. Yes, my Lord, to tell you the Truth, 1 did- 
find him ——But he bumm'd and haw'd ſtrangely, | 
when he faw who I was as much as to ſay | 
That is, he had rather carry fome other —— Per. 
ſon, and directly took up a City Fare — I'm ſure 
a Man need ne'er deſire to take a lighter Perſon into 
his Chair, than your Lordſhip —— | 
þ bee Fuſg. We muſt walk, ſplit me ! — T'l1 be 
even with the.Raſcali— Since the Citizens muſt 
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„ de ſedan'd about, well have double the Number of 
Chairs againſt next Seaſon ! - .. 
Dap. Ay, and make them pay more for their Fia . 

gures befides —— Better ſueh Fellows ſtarve, than 

- we walls. Wine Fee 

„ 8 C E N E 1v. | 

oo IG 5  Libertion's Chamber 5 ; 

„ - Libertina ſala... 15 "OM | 

" Lib. How wretched is my Caſe !: a born | 

„to love, where Honour bids me not CFOs ©) 


rimont is all Perfection! — every Charm 
that cer adorn d his Sex How deſpieable do 
r all 
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re Woman of f Taft Or; | 
all thoſe Fops and Coxcombs appear, when compar'd ; 


to that God like Man! —— From the firſt Time 1 


fix'd my Eyes upon him, he has ever been the Ob. 
6 m 7 Tha *. EDN But 1 moſt ſtruggle with 


Wes 79 to drive bim from me; for ſhov'd he ever en- 


-. courage my adams Sts what wou 'd 2 


of Celia: * 05 "7 * 25 4 


e thee God Jef Sleep, my | Eye-lids ink, 7 
A eaſe the Anguiſh of my troubled Mind ; * 5 
11 faft and gentle Slumber let me dream : 5 
e the Men 1 boy, and fave oy Fame. FOO 
0 1% 


Z 1 W 


PRES | Liberia : Hſe” 29855 


Phillis (in 2n Undreſi) and rate 7 Ae, C 


Jan Is your Lady flirring yet; Mrs. Phillis 2 | 
Phil. Stirring lo No, nor won't be this ws or 


ſeven Hours ; ſhe's hardly got to fl&p yet 1 


. £0u'd not imagine who this- A was, that muſt 
either ſee my Miſtreſs, or _ with me —— Pray; 
James, what's your Bvfineſs 

Jam. Only to bring this Letter, which my Miſtreſs 
order'd me to ruſt no one with but your Lady, 


yourſelIr. , [Gives hb Letter to Phillis. 


— 


Phil. Very voll : : Vii take care oo't, 


1 Mrs. Phillis, your Servant. (Geing but. 
turns book again). I had like Ng have den che. aw 


waterial Part of my *Errand |! 1 je 
935 Pray what I. r og 
Fam. I muſt beg you not fail Madre the Loa 


to Your oy direct] To: TE (Exit James 


* \ * 
* | a \ 
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The — 880 


Pbil. This Letter muſt contain beim of Im: | 
portance —— What can it be? Well! 
am always ſo curious in theſe Particulars, that I have ' | 

ſearce ever Patience to let my Miſtreſe know the 
Contents of her own Letter, de fore ber humble Ser. 
vant. ha perus'd them Ti carefully en- 
clos d! (Opening the Leiter) very artificially put up . 
indesd | but it's fallen into as good 2 Hand to eaclaſe 
it again without Diſcovery, as Cer a curious Gentle 
man belonging to the Poſt Office. ¶ Read, to berſeif 1 Ne 
a ſurpriz d! forely my Eyer deceive me! 
—— Well, Lil put it ito original Form, and 
inſtantly convey it to my Lady, who, tis my Opini-. 
on, will not vhink __y of at" on this, O- 
cao. | | 8 25 EE Philliz., 


8 GENE vl. a LL obe 


Fir George and Clerimont : 


1 Cier. e Sir 3 Celia was to. retire ito - 
KN - . the Gonntryys Don t her Phyſicians adviſe her 
tote r, 

S8. Ceor. Among 1 Thing, they have recom- 


Sans C2 , f . 
1 *: P „ln = ö 


, d that, as one but they all ſeem & de 
11 | Strangers ther Diſorder, and indeod, very d —_ 

% 8 — of ber Recovery — I would fain have rſaaded 
i der to embrace the Benefit of the Air, but ſhe defires 

, to continue in Town, and to be Ad by. Company 

: | - a3 little as poflible. 

7 Cue. I ſhow'd think Company bond be of great 
7 30 Service to a Lady in ber melancholy Condition. 


IIS. Geor. Your Company, 8..doubt, Mr. Ciel. 
f. . mont, will do her more — han p" STO ; 
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ever. 
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| The Wman of 7 n o 


3 oi t 3 Euer Sylvia. | 


5. Sir George, good Morning—how reſted Celia 


aft Night? 
8 Geor. Madam, I doubt but very indiferently. 


Syl. What ſay the Phyſicians ? 

8 Geor. In ſhort, Madam, I. believe they dort 
know what to lay — 

a) 'Tis a OE Caſe indeed ! 1 


Enter 2 Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Dr. Bolus, attended by Dr. Pill and Drop 


are this Minute gone up Stairs to my Lady. 
(Exit Servant 


Wo Sir Geor ge, T conjure you don't let Dr. Vill 
and Drop have any thing to do with Celia He 
has kill'd more already, than a plague wou'd havedone 


in a Twelve month. 
S8 Geor. You may be aſſur'd, Madam, nothiag mall 


be done that won d prejudice her If you pleaſe 
we'll go up Stairs, and hear what he ſays to her, how. 


yl. By all means, Sir George — Mr. Clerimont, = 
/ ſhan't we have your Company? | ; 
| Cer. Tm this Minute come from her, Madam, and 
1 going to take an Airing in the Park. 
S Geor. You remember I've engag'd you at Dinner 5 
Mr. Clerimont, and beg you'll order the Coachman 
to ſtop at Libertina's in your Return home, who has 
romis'd to ſpend the Afternoon with Celia 
Phrtiaps Company, may divert her, tho _ The's not _ 
ſirous of it. 
_ Cher. oi —— - [Bovine * 
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SCENE 


The mh. * 


SCENE vn. . 
8 Jener * . Per 
[Company at” a 22 \ EY E : 5 * 7 


Townly and Lord Faſhion meeting. 


"Obi My Lord, good Morning a bur ii 
| priz'a to ind your Lordſhip abroad fo . un Ty 2 

L. Faſh, Earneft Bufineſs, Townly, Laſſure you — | 
Ti nothing leſs than the Intereſt of Forranelli, tha 
_eou'd get me out in the fore Part of the Day 
I ve been ſtirring to ſerve him among the Beau Monde 
Oh! he's a delightful Creature and. deferyes 

Encouragement———Prithee, Tau, let me introse 
you to ſtir in bis Intereſt. : 
Toon I think, my Lord, I've ſery'd him ſafficient 5 
ly already, by preventing the Duel laſt Night ; for, 
had your Lordſhip been either kill'd or wounded, he 
wou'd have loſt a very great BanefaRor.  '' 

L Foſp. Duel, Townly Split me“ if 1 bad nor 
forgot it — think I left the little Scondrel 
with you Pray what did he ſay for himſelf 2” 
Did not he own that he ought. to be c gell'd As . 
for my Part, I think he is not worthy ot my Sword's 
Point; but the firſt Time I meet with him, Fl break 
his Head Take away a Hans 5 W 2 


Scoundrel! 


r 


n ay „ 


— « W 


* 


E * Clerimont. 


Town, . Mr. Clerimont! Your humble Servant ; 3 you 're 


welcome to England again. | | 
Cler. Dear Townly, I thank you. 
| Town, I little thought of meeting ſo great a * 
| 5-118 


/ | * 


1 The Wide Lady 


- ger 28 you are, ind | 5 
238 25 . ced, "iy = = When die you 


1 Cler. Yeſterday. 


L. Faſb. Has the * "INT abroad, Townly ? 

Town, Yes, my Lord, above three Years. | 

L. Faſp. I ſhou'd have. long d to come home bo- 
fore that Time, ſplit me ! Pray, Sir, what 
Sort of Women bave you abt d? 


kd — —— — x — — ——— — — 


To Clerimont. 
r Clev. There are divers K ines Sir; very hand- 


ſome, and very ugly; ver F d ig · 
Ty ugly; V polite, L006 vary: 20 


L. Ee 1 thou'd like to travel into Foreign Parts 

Warer > but that there is no Dependance on Wind and | 
. 

Town. [46s] $0 !— — Here comes Beau Dap- 


Now we ſhall fee how theſe fine ORE 
- will rest one another. 


— — — SE — — — — — — — — — 
2 
; 4 


C r them has pepper. 


Dep Gentlemen, well met; my Lord, Your's, 5 
Our's, Sir Pray is not your Name 
j| (70 Clerimont) Split me, tis out of my Memory! | 
1 But Im tisfy'd I've been in your Company—— 
[| When did you hear from your Father, Sir ? An bow 
Joes that iqroterable © vet, Miſs Mey ? 
| Cler.. (Afide) What Coxcombs I've in Com- 5 
Fanny with My Father's been dead theſe eight 


| Years, Sir, and as for Miſs Moody, I never was ac. 
gualated with any ſuch Lady ! 
| 
! 


Pap. Very good, ſplit me .be Gentleman 
wg wake me dejiere, my Lord, he doenn' © Know 


der 
| Town, bom fran I Lord and the uire . 
made Matters up ! pF y wy Sq Ai de. 


Aide. 
L Bop. An't you for aoother Tora in HE Mall, 
et EOS 


Dep.” 


T be 5 1% 


„Wien all my Heart, my Lord 
and ler. talking) Gentlemen, 
Here's abundance of fine * 


. Town, Wen 9 725 Squire. 
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5 Tin. Well, Phillis, how anne yoo of — ia you | 
| tell the Lye With u zood Face „ 
| R ON ou d it were over, for my Heart goes pit- 
„ Don- em Lady. knowithen what broken Ware 
ſhe's got in the Houſe -. 

Phil. No; I'durft not tell io ſoon, for ſhe's Aways 
Very ill. bumour'd tillaſter Brerbfdü be has been 
dreſe'd near an Hour, I wonder ſhe's! not come down 

- Stairs yet. 


hw Oh ſhe's at gen 1 \ ſuppoſe; \poor | 


17575 What mowd me ry for dert ae: 
2» plentiful an Eſtate ag _—_ can defire 2”. on 


Tin. Women want . other ear tov be ſide Eſtates, 
| Phillisz-——Perhips] e be 5 for a 2 Hue. 
band, haz ha, ha!! S654 08&- 


"Phil, -Blugband — Wy vali may 
bave enough of them, witbent giving themſelves. 
that Trouble If ſhe's: at: Prayers = any Thing 
tis that there may be either 'Muſquerades, . 
Opera 's every Night in the Week: tt 
- Tim I wonder e' up ſo curly. conſidering x 
Time ſhe came home this Morning ñ 


Phil. She goes to Sir George's to Dinner To ga 


ibo rais d her e een, wy See 
Gal 33 ber every ne 


— 
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33 The Nriſbine La 


Tim. Mr. Clerimont — 13 the N ame of Wonder 


' who may he be. 
| ET One that you'll know better by I by, | 


Zim. Odds n me / is our Lady going to marry}? — 


Well, for my Part, I'm glad ont, ſhe'll be more 
ſettled then, and we fall have none of this Flaunting 


abont, and late Hours. 


Pbil. At leaſt till Honey- Moes | is over; but when 
that's paſt, Women of Qual ity will have their Hu- 
 mours in ſpite of their Husbands. 


[.: 


TY AT V. bret Maſon's Tue; 1 1 


2111 
& 0 Ladies „ 8 a 
N Think they are diſgrac d, I Vm 6-5 * 5 
ch they ſuffer my Lord i to dire em 55 = ee en 
Hel bis Hgaſurt pure, % b l wa. 
£7704. v1 And why may nt fre too non a, 1235 L008 = | 
| " ETIB? © 
oraubo in it laren. $0 WC Hes n nth 


. 3431. 1. 1 1 
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Lib. 164 Mater of mine has done al: this 


Miſchief be greateſt Part of my fine China 


= is utterly deſtroy'd !mw—oo—Let every. ond of. my Ser: 


vants be ſammon'q toxether: this Minute, (that 1 Way 
de reveng d on the Offender! SH. 3 


Phil, There is 26> Oecaßon for. that,. "Madam; 1 
know how bar I:had rather take t apon myſelf 


1 2 11 Ill Sons $1 9911.4 


than=- 


„Lib iYourfelf, Baggage — ninchet ber, and ſte cries 
eee ie, be who.it will, I'll tum Em g, and 


e PH. 


ou em a dad Character „ 4. 1 11 v. * 2 


— £ 
* 


4 
a4 a T4 


— > 


« F * * = N | Þ 
PY 7 , . 2 Ga - * 


2 
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Pbil. Indeed, Madam, it's not myſelf that's the | 
Author of this Tragedy but, were you to uſe me exer 
ſo ill, I wou'd not reveal FRY rde without your 17 
"Promiſe of Pardon. | | 

Lib. The: Wretch deſerves no Mercy — i re- 
-.quire to know the Perſon, and the Circumſtances; if 


it was not owing to downright Careleflneſs, I Wan de 
mob favourable. 


Phil. Sweet little Creatures hey thought no 
Harm Pcor Tit and Chloe were at play together 
. fo prettily— Pray, my Lady, dorgive 'eth !—The 
poor Creatures, were ſo frighted after they had done 
- the Miſchief,/ that: they cou'd- -hardly get down a Bit 
: of Supper laft Night—TI did tbreaten em indeed, tho 
I loved 'emitoo-well to ſtrike em But the dear 
Creatures lock d ſo dejected and pitiful, as much as to 
ſay (becauſe your Ladyſhip was adroad) tare, Ws: 50 — 9 
"00g to take their Part. .: if 
Lil. Poor dumb Things — re ſure you 18 5 
not fttike them: Tho- they have done a triflieg 
Damage, they wk it — and I willingly for- 
give them [is not worth mentioning. 
Phil. Strike em, Madam No, indeed, You'd ö 
have cut Wade Hands off firſt; neither ſhou'd I have 
let your T.adyMp'know how" it* happen'd, bot that 1 
was ſure re ron ll Hazard, a mar- 
ry, I'd have run n Hazards, and have ook; it Ron 
e Ua 5 C 
ou Ao a kuthfol Havens, Phillis; 3 — FI | 
2007 rr Reward, Flt never n My. new "Night-Gown 


Euer Clerimont- 


2701] o YH nowny 
pr _..Cter La a „ Your „ woſt obadlsgt e 
Lib. ell, Mr. Clerimont; A proteſt you are a very 
pundtu; eman 1. You've kept your Time 
almoſt to a — — 4 on ber Match] Sir George 


not 
85 . lh * ſo Joon a4, this 1833 pray 
Gler: : 


155 


* 


(ho © "The Yorkſhire * 7 

. h I fear but very indiffreatly — 1 le the C 
[ ü ns with her while I tbok a Turn or two in the C 
| Pack Werbe Benefit of the Air. | 
Lib. in the Fark, Sir. Von meet with abun. 10 

dance of ſiue Company in the -e, to a Man in Mr 2 
 Clerimonts :Citenaſtances, if | the favourite Celia is v 


* ef | 
Cler. 1 muſt nerds own, Madam, Celig's 8 er 
E have made che "Company much more agree. 8 

"© le. | 


4 Lib. As there no Wannen in the World, Sir, happy 
. eneugh ro partake of your Love but Celia ? 
4 Cler. Madam ! — There are Women in the 
World, no Doubt, Who deferve' the Efteem of 
1 Men much better-than myſelf But Celie's all 
'F Perfection 7 2— Ti not her Faee, her Air, or 
Sbepe, that attract my Heart, not her foft Graces Cs 
ſparkling in her Eyes; theſe are, Lown, but meer y 
5 n to decay-—— I am ra- i, 
Visa with the inward Diſpofitiont of her S0! ; 
| i Soal, -adorn'd with "Tanocente, and the ftriReſt 7. 


| Virtge. „ Sk * e . 0 
| Theſe are ibe Beauties ery FM d. Prize, 21 
N ere r nt, e ee 


— — ͤ — —ę— 


Vp Lib. You merit every virtue celici 5 Miſtreſs of 1 
Had t the Wealth of both the Indies, Fwou'd IIa, 
with no.other Perſon to defſtow it oa chan Mr. your” Mr 
mont. 

Cler. LAfede) What: ean-this mean! | 

Lib. But I'm unworthy of his Lore 3 

Cle. Von have the hext Place in ty Affections 
to Celia; Iſſure you, Madam But twotild be diſ. 

__ _*honouradle, ung enerous, and baſe, to fight ber virty- 
_ + ous Love, who merit more than T ea give. 

Lu. Fu an 3 Plenfare o oe Mr 
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[| Am in the utmoſt Confuſion, and know. not what 


Wo ſerve me; for I have receiv'd Advice that Sir 


IT he Woman of Taſte, Or; 4 
Clerimont, to think that you Eſteem me next to 
Celia. %% 
Cler. By Heavens ! I wou'd prfer thee before any 
of your Sex, except my Celia But there Honour 
and Gratitude hidg—— _ 1 
Lib. Oh, 'tis enough - I'm ſatisfy dt. 
You are a Man of Honour———but we muſt not be 
truſted by ourſelves, leaſt our Paſſions ſhou'd get the 
better of our Reaſon ! —— Thea what wou'd Celia 
%% ͤ . OS © Ia Rs 
Cler. I hope ſhe'll never ſuffer by my means. 
Lib. J hope fo too-——But human Nature's frail ! 
e may indulge our Paſſions at Celia's Coſt. 
Cler. No Tho' I were raviſh'd with your 
Beauties, I wou'd ſtifle a Flame of ſuch fatal Conſe- 
quence. - J 
Lib. I commend yorr Virtoe nm as t not ſor 
Celia, I might be bappy! 
Cler. By Heavens ! you ſhou'd this Moment, were 
it in my Power to do it with Honour. th 
Lib. Nay, now you ſwear, I will diſcover al! 
Take that [Gives im Celia's Letter] Lis 
Cler. Ha! Celia's Hand. He reads, 


Dear Libertina, 


will become 7 me without your friendly Aſſiſtance. 
lam ſarry to tell you. my lllneſs is: only feignd fince 
Mr. Clerimont's Arrival, purely to prevent his ex- 
pecting me to do that which is done already 
What will you think of me, when I tell you I am mar- 
ryd to Sir Henry Trueman! — Hut who could 
have thought of ſeeing Mr. Clerimont 284nœLL= 
Dear 1 ibertina, /oſe no Time, if you can do any thing 


Henry will e with me this Day about Neon, and declare 
e D „ 


42 "The Wom an of, Taſte Or; 


err Mar ringe. I muff truß you to excuſe the bappy 
Celia to her dear Clerimont, becauſe tis a Tast Icant 


Sake upon myſelf. 1 
T2 an et cr t. 
Cier. Generous Woman! — Well, Madam, 


I'm well fatisfy'd this Letter came from Celia Hand 
and to ſhew how ready Iam to do any thing that may 
contribute to her Satisfaction, I am this Minute 
at her dear Companjon's Service, and would willing- 


Ty have our Nuptials celebrated with the virtuous 


A | | | EW 
Lib. I hope, Mr. Clerimont, you'll excuſe my Free- 


dom with yon, ſince you are acquaiated with the Oe- 


caſion 


I muſt needs own, tis with abundavce 


of Satisfaction 1 reſign myſelf to a Man of your Me- 


Tit . — There's my Hand, my Heart you've got al. 
ready ; do with me what you pleaſe. 33 


2 Nutles gay frolicks now 1 bid dien, 
Strict Virtue's Paths determin'd to purſue ; 
My future Time, Ill Pudiouſly improve, 

My Duty fhew and maninſeft ny Love. 


/ 
IEP 


„„ He leads Ber of } + 
| © Enter Phillis, 
Phil. So =n——Tisa Match preſently made op 


— But eis what I expected when I receiv'd the 


Letter this Morning —Egad, I begin to like Matr!- 


mony better and better every Day of my Life; and [ 
believe her Ladyfhip's humble Servant will ſoon follow 


AIR 


A I R VI. Jack Latin, 


How 1 is the Maiden s Fate 
Oer Man who has now Power ; i ee 
Bu Twill wed, before too late, 0 e 
Les T miſs the lucky Hour: „ 
Tm in my Blum 
I marry ſoon, Re 
For my Heart is all on Fire, 
4nd when Tonce have fd th' Nooſe, 
_ — = How N Tl retire. 


- 4 
* 


Tin im, Therei is 8 more « hi bt drdinary in ae 


ration; Fa ſare Phillis for our Lady and Mr. Cleri 


mont are both gone together, and have ſent Fobn with 


ſome private Meffage to Celia. 


Fbil. There is ſomething more than ordinary in 


 Agitation indeed Tim, for we ſhall baye b a Maſter pre- 
ſiently. 


Tim. Hang me like 2 Dog, if J did not expect as 
much; Well, Mrs, Phillis, whar ſay you to a good 
boneſt Man for your Husb and Let us to ow 
my Lady's Example, Child. 

' Phil. Fix upon you, Tim! « 


Don't you. 


know I have as good as romis d Nr Split Plump! 
Mou wou'd not have me ſo baſe io dilappoint 
bim ? | 
Tim. Then he 'N diſappoint on, I'm fore, Phillis ; 
for 'tis impoſſible a Man of ſeventy Veais of Age 
ſhou'd anſwer the Kxpectation of a Girl who hat never 


yet ſeen twenty. 


'ÞD x: : 
„„ AIR 


: 
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\ 


The Woman of T - o-; . 


AIR VII The Yorkſhire Lay 


Indeed, Mrs. Phillis, if. ar you' re bis Bride, 
' The Wants of a WWoman can a&er be ſupply'd, 
Duleſi ſome brish Lover for him takes à Ride, 
On your down, down, down, Se. * 


Phil, Indeed, Mr. Tim, I muft tell unto yds, 
If that is the caſe, as [believe you ſpeak true, 
There's nothing on Earth ſhall part us two, 
| But we will go down, down, down, &c. 


* 


. 


Tim, Ther give me thy H and, and yoo nich foal 
7 he FR o my Monbood, and what Lan 
nd 5 Ti ime with our Bauers and err 

* pe Ws 2p and down, uud, d, erry, 8e. 


1 Phil, 1 give you. my Hand, and my Heart with it 


too, 


But I beg of all Things that youll ever nee 
true, 


you'll do, 
Men In down, down, daun, Ke. 


1 


And when Madam is beded, Tt fe what 


* 


* | 


: imagin'd you had been a Mao of the ſtricteſt Honour 


REF - "The Ye 2 Lady 


may Itroſt my Eyes — „Heart 
what Im unwilling to believe Ce]! I ex 
Dinner ! | 
Cler. Sir George ſhall 8 
8. Geor. No Excuſe, Mr. Clerimont! 1 


, 


Cer. I ſhall never Yeviate from chat Principle, Sir 
George To deal ingeniouſly with you Libert ina 


1s. now'the Partner of my Heart, and the Prieſt bas 
1 the Gordian Knot, + 


8. Geor. Confuſionl!ä Is this a Princi bs of 


Honour gut You are ©: n to Love in de- 
ſerting elia! 


Cler. Mad any Man but you, | Sie George, ſpoke} half 
fo much wv 


Lib, Let me conjure yon to have Patience, sir 


George — You have accus'd Mr. Clerimont 


Wrong fully! - The pn * 4 doon re- 
veal d. 


Enter Sir Harry Tnemin; Heading in Celia. | 


8. Geor. What can this mean 
ders yet ! 


here! 


Cel. Your: Aftoviſhment, Uncle, will ceaſe, when 
this Aﬀair appears in its true Light. 


8. Geor. Celia in Health! and Joy in every Face ! l 


Heavens! I'm con founded! 


8. Harry. I hope, Sir George, you will excuſe our 
private Union — The natural Timedity of Lovers 


made us negligent of your Conſent — But Celia i now 
the yy Bleffing of wy Life the Nuptial Band has 


6 2d 
Bute 1. U Wicht at one Door, Clerimont Teading in 
. Libertina at t he, other. 


Dy 80 Gior: 1441 
. he th 


pected to have been favour'd with your Company, at 


\ 


More Won: © 
-I little thoaght, Niece, of ſeeing * 


_ Wars 17 


86 The Months of Tale, Or; 33 
made our Views; our Wiſhes and Defires the ſame 
and all.my future Care ſhall be to make her Happineſs, 


compleat. 
S. Geor. If Virtne was the chief Motive in all 


your, Actions, my not being privy to them, I- free- 


pinefs, large as your own N od durable as 
3 


| 15 give —— and wiſh you a full Poſſeffion of 
Li 


2 


AIR vu. Lamps of Pudding, G. | 


. Geor. By Bacchus and Venus let this Day bs 


„ cn, 
Since each happy couple togtther: are bound; 
May their Love be as conftant, their Flame as 
£ neere, 
As young billing T urtles, through out the 
Whole Near. 18 | 


*. 


/ 


$. Harry. While Life does remain, well be true fo 


each other, 
| Nor mind what this Courtier, or Lord aus, 


or Fot ber, | 
We'll ſcorn the vile A#ions which fome 


Men purſue, 
Who leave their Old- Wives, and tale 1 
with 2 — ew! | 


CHORUS 


While Life « * rena, TY : 
3 . C7 ase. 


1 8 


Kl. 


— — —— 


49 * 


To be ſpoke by Libertina. te 


Eclain'd I am, the forward Thave been, | 
Bat who can call ny forwardneſs a Sin ® © 


# ſaw my Error, choſe the Man Iloo'd; + 
Perhaps you'll tell me, Ftoo hafty proud: 


Suppoſings Ladies, you were in my Place, 

And making what was mine to be your Caſes no, 
Which of you all wou'd not be glad to wed, 

To take the pleaſing Bridegroom to your Bed? 
Receive him kindly in your circling Arms, 
And let him ſearch for all your hidden Charms ? + 
Cupid regards not either Time or Place, 


Love's Charms are often fonnd—beneath the Face. 


The little Archer often ſhoots us flying, 
And by that Means prevent our tedious Sighing. 
Cenſure me not, becauſe in Haftc Imarry d, 
For many Maidens often have miſcarry'd 

Having thus ſpoken in my own Defence, ' 
The Author's Envoy I muſt now commence ; 
Gallants, from you I do expe? Applauſe, 
Clap heartily your Hands, ſupport his Cauſe, 

To meet the beſt of ye I'll not then fear, 
And leave it to your Option, when, and where, 
But if you hiſs by all the Pewers above, 
Bur ning with Rage, I ſhall a Tury prove; 
And maſt diſdainfully will turn my back, 
And give not one of ye a fing 8mack- 
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8 Sax aiDobe of PLAYS, Pine? 
and Sold by William Rayner, near St. 
e Church, & aba. 
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Fane Shore, à Tragedy, Price, 4. 
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1 9 2 Tragedy, Price, 4d. | 
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, . Barnwell, a Tragedy, Price, 4 - 
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T be . 7 the Faith ful Lriſomas, a Comedy, 
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King Jon, a Tragedy, Egle, ll . 
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